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Vol. 46 No. 10 THE UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN LAw ScHoOL April1, 1996 
Faculty Respond to Ad Hoc Proposals 
Students Speak Out Against Racial and Gender Hostility 
BY JEREMY SHERE 
Associate Editor 
For the past week, groups of people 
could be seen in the hallway opposite 
Room 100, staring at the many index 
Ci;l.fds and scrawled messages bearing 
:Etimony to what many perceive as a 
( cn,p racial problem infecting the law 
�ool community. 
---s; The display, featuring messages 
�m students and faculty concerning 
I.Jw.racial graffiti that sparked an uproar G}r what many perceive to be a cli-
m�te of deep seated racial hostility in 
� law school, covered a good portion 
=:;r the wall, and provided extra space �r students to add further comments. 
-.J Student comments reflected anger 
and resentment regarding the 
administration's perceived attitude to­
wards racial issues. 
"Could we have pictures in our law 
school of important people who are 
NOT WHITE MEN?" wrote one stu­
dent. Another student criticized Dean 
Lehman's comments at the faculty 
meeting held earlier in the week: 
"At the meeting called by the Ad 
Hoc Committee on Issues of Race, Gen-
Please see Ad Hoc 
On the 
Inside 
Full Interview with 
• • 
Stephen Reinhardt p. 2 
How to Get an Offer p. 4 
Jason Frank p. 7 
Dr. G's Tearful Farewell 
p. 8 
Outside Room 100, students read the open comment board which is part of the Ad Hoc 
Committeee on Issues of Race and Gender's coordinated response to recent racially 
motivated vandalism at the law school. 
AN INTERVIEW WITH THE HoN. 
STEPHEN REINHARDT 
JoNATHAN BRENNAN 
Editor�in-Chief 
KRisTEN BmoN 
Special to the RG 
After 16 years on the Ninth Crrcuit, 
Stephen Reinhardt has had more than 
his share of important decisions. How­
ever, just last month, this 64-year old 
former labor lawyer delivered what may 
well be his biggest. Writing for the 
majority in Compassion in Dying v. Roe, 
1996 U.S. App. LEXIS 3944, Reinhardt 
delivered a landmark ruling striking 
down Washington-state's ban on as­
sisted suicide and establishing a con­
stitutional right to die with the help·of a 
physician. 
Reinhardt is easily described as an 
outspoken liberal with a flair for polic­
ing constitutional guarantees. The Su-
preme Court is currently reviewing two 
of Reinhardt's decisions: one involv­
ing alleged racial bias in crack prosecu­
tions and the other sharply limiting the 
government's ability to seize the prop� 
erty of alleged drug dealers. Longtime 
friend, Judge Alex Kozinski, has de­
scribed Reinhardt as "a throwback, an 
unreconstructed liberal with no apolo­
gies attached." However, Kozinski has 
also been quick to add, "[Reinhardt is] 
probably the best lawyer we have on 
the court.'' (Wall Street Journal, March 
15, 1996) 
Openly critical of the Clinton 
Administration's appointments to the 
federal bench, Reinhardt has publicly 
denounced the administration's prefer-
Please see Reinhardt, p. 2 
The Res Gestae April 1, 1996 • page 2 
Reinhardt 
continued from p. 1 
ence of political moderates over ideo­
logically liberal, harder to confirm 
nominees. 
The RG recently spoke with Judge 
Reinhardt who was in Ann Arbor on 
Friday to judge the final round of the 
Seventy-First Annual Campbell Moot 
Court Competition. 
RG: Did you enjoy judging the compe­
tition? 
Judge Reinhardt: Very much. It was 
really excellent. There were interest­
ing questions, and they were all very 
good. This whole area of the law is 
going to be booming and developing, 
and this was a good sort of taste of it 
for everybody. 
RG: What did you think of the issues it 
raised? The problem seemed a little 
slanted towards the petitioner's side. 
Did that have any effect on the judg­
ing? 
Judge Reinhardt: Well the question 
of the conviction was sort of easier for 
the petitioner to try to get reversed, but 
the question of the privilege was prob­
ably the advantage a little more on the 
government side. So I think it balanced 
out fairly well. 
RG: What do you think is the most im­
portant thing for students to get out of 
law school? 
Judge Reinhardt: The most important 
is to develop some basic skills in ana­
lyzing legal problem�. not to be skepti­
cal about answers, not to think that 
there's a simple answer to a legal ques­
tion, to look very hard at the facts of 
the particular case, and to understand 
that a judge may see the case differently 
than you or your client do, and that it's 
very hard to predict results. The other 
thing I think that students should get out 
of it is that the purpose of law is to serve 
justice, and that they should try to keep 
that in mind throughout their lives and 
try to help promote justice. 
RG: I understand quite a few Michi­
gan students have clerked for you in the 
past, and that a few of those students 
,have gone on to the Supreme Court. 
Have you been generally happy with the 
quality of Michigan graduates? 
Judge Reinhardt: Yes, really excel­
lent. The competition is tremendous for 
clerkships, but in the end it always 
works out pretty well. Each of the top 
schools like Michigan get a fair num­
ber of clerks in various clerkships. One 
of the best things about being a judge is 
having really top, bright recent gradu­
ates who sort of keep you on your toes. 
They change each year, but there are 
people that you hear from regularly, and 
it's one of the best things about judging 
is getting those young, starting lawyers 
who do a little challenging of your ideas 
occasionally. And certainly the Michi­
gan clerks are as good as any. 
RG: You've been fairly outspoken on 
issues of social justice, particularly in 
the areas of race, immigration, the 
death penalty-What is your judicial 
philosophy on these issues, and what 
do you think the court s should be do­
ing to address the concerns. 
Judge Reinhardt: You know, all we 
do is decide cases, issue opinions, but 
we sometimes get Constitutional ques­
tions that are of great importance to 
people in various parts of society. The 
determining factor generally is what the 
Justice's or the judge's view of the Con­
stitution is-how you see that docu­
ment-and I see it I think the way Earl 
Warren saw it and William Brennan, 
and a number of other Justices saw it, 
as a document that is designed to pro­
tect the individual against government, 
to protect the kind of life they feel 
people in America should have, that 
each individual should have the oppor­
tunity to realize his own life without 
undue interference from an arbitrary 
government. Other people see the Con­
stitution as sort of a charter for States, 
and have a hard time ever finding a case 
where they think the government has 
acted in an arbitrary manner. They're 
just two different views of the Consti­
tution. The people who want to reverse 
what the Warren court has done see the 
Constitution mainly as a procedural 
charter for distributing powers rather 
than as a document that preserves fun­
damental rights for all individual 
Americans. 
RG: Along those same lines, it seems 
that the tide of Reagan/Bush appointees 
hasn't been counterbalanced much by 
President Clinton. In some respects 
you' ve been openly critical of President 
Clinton s nominees. What are the sorts 
of judges you'd like to see the Presi­
dent appointing, and do you think the 
ideology of his nominees will change if 
he wins a second term? 
Judge Reinhardt: I don't think that 
people change their character or their 
way of doing things in their second 
term. That's always been a myth, a fic­
tion, and a hope. People are what they 
are, and President Clinton cares about 
whatever he cares about, whatever that 
may be. He's made it quite plain that 
he doesn't care about the philosophy of 
judges. The Justice Department loves 
to say, "We don't care about the phi­
losophy." If you believe them, then 
they'd just as soon appoint Scali ot " Rehnquist, or Thomas, so that's obvi-
ously a somewhat disingenuous state­
ment. They just don't want admit what 
everybody knows-that the philosophy 
of the Judge makes a great difference. 
Of course, everyone wants Judge�ap­
pointed who are the top quality, ll�St, 
most qualified people. But Presiden.ts 
don't always tell the truth about that. :·. -
RG: Is there any way to avoid the large 
scale political battles over very ideo­
logical Judges that we saw in the late 
'80s and early 90's? 
Judge Reinhardt: Yeah, sure, the way 
to avoid it is if you don't think it's im­
portant, like President Clinton, then you 
don't have any clashes. His opponents, 
who thought they ought to change the 
nature of the Judiciary-Reagan and 
Bush-thought that it was important, so 
there were clashes, and they won be­
cause the Democrats in the Senate 
backed down and confirmed Republi­
can appointees, but President Clinton 
doesn't think it's worth having clashes 
over that, so the Republicans win again, 
by default. 
RG: Would the Judiciary suffer as a 
result of increasing politicization? 
Judge Reinhardt: It depends on your 
view of the Constitution. If you think 
the Constitution is there for certain rea­
sons, then the Judiciary suffers. If you 
think that's not its purpose, that the 
Constitution is just sort of a document 
that could be read by anybody the same 
way, then I guess you don't know much 
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about law, but that's what the Justice 
Department tells us. Of course I think 
it suffers if they're not looking for 
judges who have a proper understand­
ing of the Constitution. 
RG: I was wondering whether you 
could comment on the significance of 
presidential campaign will have on the 
political process concerning immigra­
tion in this country. 
Judge Reinhardt: Well, there's an odd 
thing that goes on with immigration dis­
putes-the big business and farmers are 
in favor of having immigrants do all 
the work that they feel they can't get 
I see [the Constitution] ... as a document that is 
designed to protect the individual against govern­
ment, to protect the kind of life . . . people in 
America should have, that each individual should 
have the opportunity to realize his own life without 
undue interference from an arbitrary government. 
the Compassion In Dying case, and­
Judge Reinhardt: No, we're not per­
mitted to comment on cases that are still 
active. 
RG: Have you spoken at all with Yale 
Kamisar on the issue of euthanasia 
while you have been here? 
Judge Reinhardt: No, we had dinner, 
had a very nice dinner, we talked about 
the Fourth Amendment. 
RG: Could you comment briefly on 
your relationship with Judge Kozinski? 
Judge Reinhardt: We're very good 
friends. We differ very strongly on a 
number of Constitutional questions, but 
he's an extremely able Judge, and he 
just proves that you can find outstand­
ing Judges of all philosophies. And just 
as President Reagan could find Judge 
Kozinski, President Clinton, if he 
wanted, could find liberals who were 
outstanding and had the kind of creden­
tials that Judge Kozinski has, but with 
different philosophies. On our court, 
although we're known as having a very 
divided court, with liberals and conser­
vatives, we have very good personal 
relations, and the court gets on very well 
despite the differences in our views. 
RG: You' ve decided a number of really 
important immigration cases, and I was 
wondering what you think the impact 
of current attitudes such as California s 
Proposition I 87 or Pat Buchanan's 
American employees to do at the kind 
of wages they want to pay. So there's 
a lot of support for immigrant workers 
in California and in the border states. 
At the same time they're screaming and 
yelling about the immigrants coming 
across, the business interests would re­
ally like to have them there. So there's 
almost this schizophrenic attitude 
among those who are opposing immi­
gration. And then they try to deal with 
illegal immigrants, meaning those who 
the government won't give permits to 
to do the work to for the corporate and 
farming interests. But it's not such a 
clear issue as you can see in the Senate 
debates and in the House over last 
couple of weeks. It's neither a simple 
issue, nor one where people line up on 
the same side ideologically. 
RG: We 've had heightened tensions in 
this community recently over the law 
school's atmosphere with respect to is­
sues of race and gender. How do you 
think the legal profession treats people 
of color and how do you think it treats 
women? 
Judge Reinhardt: Well, better than 
they used to. I think generally law 
schools are making a serious effort to 
improve relations. It sometimes-it's 
a difficult thing for a society to change, 
and most of the law schools that I know 
of have really changed their admissions 
policies drastically. But that doesn't 
end the problems. There are obviously 
societal problems that come into the law 
school. You don't drop the basic soci­
etal issues just because you come to a 
single place, and I think some of those 
outside issues spill over into the law 
schools, causing tensions that make ev­
erybody unhappy. 
RG: Do you have any response to your 
critics, in particular the Wall Street 
Journal's article, or-
Judge Reinhardt: I didn't consider that 
critical 
RG: I think the author called you a 
''jurisprudential dinosaur." 
Judge Reinhardt: Well, I did try to 
explain to the reporter that liberalism is 
not dead or on its way out. Reporters 
get the idea from time to time that there's 
been this drastic change in American 
politics. That's their business, to make 
things look dramatic. But when Barry 
Goldwater lost the election in 1964, they 
said the Republican party was dead. 
When Rehnquist was appointed to the 
Supreme Court, the vote was 8 to 1 
against him, and he was known as the 
Lone Ranger for years. The press 
thought, "Well, it's never going to 
change," and unfortunately, I guess that 
the reporter didn't agree that liberalism 
may be quiescent for a brief period, but 
it's certainly a philosophy that's going 
to continue to exist as long as people 
support it. Some people speak for it, 
and some day people will see it's nec­
essary, that there's a reason for it, and 
it'll be back. 
RG: Those same articles seem to por­
tray you as an FDR style liberal-do 
you think that form of liberalism is still 
relevant in today's society? 
Judge Reinhardt: I think that people 
are going to find when they try to cut 
down on government that it's there for 
a purpose, and they need it, and things 
are not going to be done as fairly and as 
well if you try to remove the middle 
force from the equation. I think the New 
Deal came about for one reason-that 
the States were incapable of solving 
national problems. And if we try it 
again, we'll find out the same things. 
History tends to repeat itself. 
THE RES GESTAE IS CURRENTLY LOOKING FOR FIRST AND SECOND YEAR STUDENTS TO JOIN 
NEXT YEAR'S STAFF. No JOURNALISTIC EXPERIENCE IS NECESSARY, AND TIME COMMITMENTS 
ARE MINIMAL. CONTACT JoN BRENNAN AT 930-0331 OR SEND AN E-MAIL TO 
RG @UMICH.EDU. POSITIONS AVAILABLE INCLUDE 
BUSINESS MANAGER 
Handle our cash. There's not much of it, so the position doesn't require an extensive time 
commitment. 
ADV ERTISING MANAGER 
Solicit and place ads from local and national advertisers. Work on layout design and copy 
of ads. Schmooze with firms who want to place ads. 
SYMPOSIUM EDITOR/MEDIA LAW EDITOR 
Work on planning for a First Amendment symposium to be held in Fall of 1997. Establish 
a media law society at Michigan, solicit and edit stories relevant to media law. 
WoRLD WIDE WEB CoNSULTANT 
Update and maintain our RG home page. 
J.D. SINNOCK ScHOLARSHIP 
.�. � 
The 1996 Recipient of this scholarship is 
tiJavid McCreedy 
J.D. Sinnock was a 1989 University of Michigan Law School Graduate who was killed in an 
auto accident shortly after graduation. This award is given to asecond year Michigan Law 
Sstudent who most exemplifies J.D. 's character as an individual of integrity and strong 
character with a deep appreciation of life. 
The committee and J.D. 's family found that David displayed great initiative and has enjoyed 
taking on challenges. He has shown a committment to using his talents to benefit others, he 
leads a balanced lifestyle and he maintains a healthy sense of humor. Above all, he 
recognizes the deeply personal nature of the scholarship. 
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THE SuMMER AssociATE's GuidE To 
SECURING A PERMANENT Job OFFER 
BY LETITIA TODD 
Are you one of 30 summer associates vying for two permanent positions? Not a problem. Fallowing these 
tips will guarantee you an offer. 
1. Show that you identify with the firm's politics. In other words, support the big corporate defendant. 
On your first day, wear aT-shirt that reads, "PLAINTIFFS SUCK." Or, get a large tattoo on your chest: 
a smiling little old lady in a red circle with a bar over it, with the caption, "Coffee is hot. Ice is slippery. 
Duh . . . . So what?" Be sure to wear your collar wide open to show it off. 
2. Be creative. On e-mail, circulate clever parodies of the firm name. For example, "Smith, Rose & 
Wood" becomes "Smith Blows My Wood." "Rawling, Gold" becomes "Crawling Mold." The partners 
will love it. 
3. Use Westlaw liberally. Partners are impressed by the technological smarts required to use Westlaw. So 
go ahead. Log on at 8 a.m. and don't log off until after lunchtime. If you have no work to do, conduct 
some fun searches. Type in the name of your firm followed by "malpractice" and see what comes up . 
. Post the results in the lobby under the title "Oops!" Be sure to sign your name. 
4. Take the initiative. At client meetings, snatch up the last donut on the tray and greedily stuff it into your 
mouth, whole. Really cram it in there, pushing with all ten fingers if necessary. This will show that 
you're not afraid to claim what is rightfully yours. 
5. Assimilate; appear to be at ease. Spend at least 30 minutes each day pensively gazing through a large 
window in a very visible area- preferably the lobby. Sigh every two minutes and utter, "Lawyering . 
. . it's a real bitch." 
6. Hone your courtroom skills. Truly modern lawyers don't waste their time preparing briefs or arguing; 
they focus on distracting the other side. W hen he's not looking, toss a sheet of plastic vomit on opposing 
counsel's briefs. Bring a vibrating sex toy to court and use it as a pointer when explaining your charts 
and diagrams. Part audibly each time opposing counsel refers to his client. After the victory, the part­
ners will have you to thank. 
7. Establish your independence. You can do this by flatly refusing any assignment in which you have not 
. been designated as lead counsel. Don't know how to refuse? It's easy: simply look the partner in the 
eye, raise one eyebrow and say, "Don't waste my time." Sit at your desk and play Solitaire until they 
give you a project of substance. 
8. Appear to be a rainmaker. On a busy Monday morning, arrange for a dozen ketchup-covered friends 
-wearing those fake knife-through-the-head headbands -to storm the offices of your firm and ask to 
speak with you. 
9. Show your sense of humor. Tell the attorneys that the judge has moved up the deadline for filing the 
motion to 5 p.m. today. Have a few beers as you watch everybody scramble furiously. Laugh as you 
announce at 4:55 that you were just kidding. In court, grab the judge's Miracle Ear and start a fun-filled 
round of Hide the Hearing Aid. The partners may never stop laughing. 
10. Rub Out the Competition. Superimpose pictures of the other summer associates' heads on a copies of 
the famous Lee Harvey Oswald photo. Add the caption, "Who really shot JFK," and post copies through­
out the office. Then relax, smile smugly, and wait for your offer. 
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Editor In Chief" 
Jonathan Brennan 
Assistant Editor: 
Mike Muczynski 
Associate Editor: 
Jeremy Shere 
Editorial Page Editor: 
Jason Sanders 
Staff: 
Dave Camp 
Jason Frank 
Miranda Nye 
Lisa Robinson 
Michael Sachs 
Letitia Todd 
Glynn Washington 
The Res Gestae is published biweekly during 
the school year by students of the University of 
Michigan Law School. Opinions expressed in 
by lined articles are those of the authors and do 
not necessarily represent the opinions of the 
editorial staff. Articles may be reprinted with­
out permission, provided that the author and the 
Res Gestae are credited and notified. 
The Res Gestae welcomes submissions. Please 
place all articles, columns, or opinion pieces in 
the Res Gestae pendaflex located on the third 
floor of Hutchins Hall across from the faculty 
mailroom. All submissions must be on a 3.5" 
disk. Macintosh format is preferrable but IBM 
submissions are also accepted as well. The Res 
Gestae reserves the right to edit all submissions 
in the interest of space. 
Mailing address: 
The Res Gestae 
The University of Michigan Law School 
Hutchins Hall 
Ann Arbor, MI 48109 
Phone: (313) 998-7976 
E-Mail: rg@urnich.edu, 
rgadvice@umich.edu 
URL: http://www.Jaw.umich.edu/pubs/rg 
PART TIME JoBs IN THE LAw LIBRARY for Univer­
sity of Michigan law or library science students. 
Reference desk Assistants, Research Assistants. 
Apply in the Law Library, Rrn. S-180, 8-12 and 
1-5 p.m. Mon.-Fri. Submit resume with appli­
cation. Apply early; applications accepted un­
til all positions are filled. 
0 P I N  I 0 N 
A Stand Up Guy 
At the end of this semester Associate Dean Syverud is stepping down 
from his administrative post. His two year appointment has expired and next 
year he is going to be concentrating on his teaching-first here in the fall term, 
and then as a visiting professor at the University of Pennsylvania in the winter 
term. Although Dean Syverud protests that this is not news, it does deserve men­
tion. Dean Syverud has been a standout among the faculty and administration. 
While many of the faculty and administrators at the law school will claim that 
their door is always open, with Dean Syverud that claim rings true. He has al­
ways shown the candor and clarity of thought that separates those who are good 
from those who are "exemplary." 
Dean Syverud was the first administrator to tackle the problem of the 
stacks serving as potential kindling for the rest of the law school. Although the 
problem had been recognized long before Dean Syverud's arrival to the adminis­
tration he was the motivating force behind the solution. While this may have 
inconvenienced many in the short term, and many may have complained, it needed 
to be done. Dean Syverud did it. It is this straightforward, tackle-the-problems 
approach that makes all who know Dean Syverud truly appreciate him as a man 
and as an administrator. Often it appeared that Dean Syverud was taking more 
than his fair share of abuse, but he was never one to complain or pass the buck. 
While Dean Syverud may not think it news that his term is over, he at 
least deserves a thank you. Hopefully in the near future the Law School may 
cajole, entice or otherwise convince Dean Syverud to again join the ranks of the 
administration. 
Letters to the fditor 
To the Editor: 
Remember when you were little 
and someone called you a name and 
you said, "You meanie!" And he said, 
"I can say whatever I want. It's a free 
country"? Then he usually went on to 
say, "I submit that I have certain con­
stitutional rights, and if you are of­
fended by my expression, well heck, 
this here sandbox is akin to a market­
place of ideas, so why don't you just 
engage in some counterspeech !" 
There was never really a retort to 
the it's-a-free-country argument, just as 
there's no good reason to tell the edi­
tors and writers of the RG that they 
don'thave a First Amendment right to 
print what they wish-but that com­
pletely misses the point. The question 
is not whether the RG can publish these 
pieces, but whether it should. Why 
don't we ask ourselves this: Does the 
law school newspaper have a social re­
sponsibility to refrain from fomenting 
sexism, racism, anti-Semitism, and 
homophobia in its pages; or can the RG 
simply make the (dubious) claim that 
its intent is to further the exchange of 
ideas within its community and leave it 
at that? It's a question about respect, 
not rights. 
The kid in the sandbox was just 
plain mean. 
-Jeremy D. Spector (2L) 
Write to us: rg@umich.edu 
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Don't be a Guinea Pig. 
Take BAR/BRI. 
Over 500,000 Lawyers Have! 
BAR REVIEW 
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The story so far: The ghost of George 
Bums is in my donut, and I have to 
get an audience to watch him in Las 
Vegas, or he'll be stuck in the donut 
forever. Confused? See the RG 
Online for Bob's Donut Shop, Part I: 
http://www.law. umich.edulpubs/rg/ 
I have a dream. A strange dream. 
I'm back at law school, in the hallway, 
by the table where you sign up for the 
bar exam. I'm filling out the forms, 
when suddenly I hear this laughter. I 
look down the hall and I see the pro­
testers, all huddled around this big black 
object, with Zingerman sandwiches in 
their hands. And they are all reading 
this paper, which is causing them to 
laugh hysterically. So I walk down the 
hall and ask them what they're reading 
that's so funny. "It's a recipe," they 
tell me, "We're making chocolate chip 
cookies." They point towards the big 
black object in the center of the group 
which I can now see is a cooking pot. 
guilty little look. 
Something's wrong. I look at 
Howard's lips closed tightly shut. Man, 
he's a goofy looking kid. But that's not 
it, there's something more. I look by 
Howard's lap. My eyes come into fo­
cus. I see it. It's the donut . . .  and it's 
missing a bite. 
"Oh my God. You're eating George 
Burns!" 
Howard swallows and gives me a 
bewildered stare. I snatch the donut 
from his lap, and pull it to my chest, 
tenderly trying to push the edges of the 
bite together. 
"Dude, you're messed up." He 
laughs as he stands up from the couch. 
"I'm going to bed." Howard closes his 
bedroom door behind him, leaving me 
in the dark living room, panting, cling­
ing a fried pastry in my arms, afraid to 
go to sleep. 
*** 
"Is that your carry-on?" The flight 
attendant points to the old-fashioned 
PLINk. PLINk. PL11\ik. WENT THE quARTERs. 
"MA'AM, WOUld you LikE TO SEE A FREE 
SHOW IN THE CIRCUS MAXIMUS 
SHOWROOM?" 
"QUIET, I'M CONCENTRATING." 
"MA'AM, n's A slOT MACHINE." 
One member of the group stirs the pot's 
contents with a giant wooden spoon. I 
lean over the pot, slowly, to look in­
side. And when I lean over the pot, in 
it I see, those aren't chocolate chip 
cookies!! They're cooking ! . . .  the 
Stair-master for only 49.95. 
I blink my eyes. Someone has 
turned on the TV. I wipe some sweat 
off my face, give a little yawn, and do 
a little stretch. I feel there's something 
I'm supposed to remember. The blue 
light from the TV shines in the dark 
room. Howard's home from work. I 
see him on the other couch, flipping the 
remote. 
"Hey Howard." I mutter. 
"Whts impp" he mumbles, with a 
glazed I have strapped down by a seat 
belt in the empty aisle chair. 
"I always like a window seat," I 
explain. 
The flight attendant nods her head 
knowingly, but I see her give me a 
strange stare when she leaves. I unstrap 
the donut and put it on the tray in front 
of me. I look out the window, exhausted, 
and it dawns on me, what am I doing? ! !  
Have I completely gone insane? Next 
to that time in Venezuela, this is the stu­
pidest thing I have ever done. 
"What happened in Venezuela?" 
I turn to the aisle seat next to me 
and see Mr. George Burns staring back. 
It's almost relieving to see his face, un­
til I look down to where his left arm 
would be, and see only a severed stump. 
"Oh my God, I've maimed George 
Burns!" 
"It's all right, kid. It wasn't my 
smoking arm." George lifts his right 
hand and takes a puff of his cigar. 
I look down at the old fashioned 
glazed in front of me, and stare at the 
missing bite. I cover my face in de­
spair. "Look what I've done. I thought 
people hated me before, wait 'til they 
fmd out I desecrated the country's lead­
ing Vaudevillian!" 
"Relax. This 
was probably sup­
posed to be your va­
cation. Am I right?" 
George waits for me 
to nod in a thinly 
veiled attempt to 
change the subject. 
"What are you on 
vacation from?" 
"Law school. " 
I mutter. 
"Law school?" 
George continues, 
even though I still 
JASON FRANK 
refuse to look . ''Do you know what they 
call a thousand lawyers chained at the 
bottom of the ocean?" 
"A good start. That's an old joke, 
Mr. Burns." 
"Old joke. I'm a hundred years old 
and he's telling me it's an old joke. " He 
sees me smile. "That's better. You 
know you should smile more, kid. 
There's nothing in life that you should 
take that seriously. " He looks forWard 
and takes a long smoke from his cigar. 
"You know who could always make me 
smile? Gracie." 
George takes off his glasses and 
massages his eyes, before turning back 
to my direction. He speaks towards me, 
but his eyes look out much farther. 
"That's how I knew she was the life I 
loved, kid. That's how I knew she was 
the life I wanted to live forever. One 
life you live for your purpose, the other 
life you live for your love. You're lucky 
to be young, kid. So much time to live 
that life. " 
I finally tum my head toward him. 
"Sir. I am young. But I have never lived 
a life like that." 
"No, kid, you have. People these 
days just don't take the time to notice 
when they're smiling." 
Maybe it's the stress, maybe it's 
even jealousy, but suddenly I feel a rage 
of anger swell up inside. "That's be­
cause there's nothing to smile about, Mr. 
Burns. In this world, we make love in 
plastic, the moon's a rock and it's lit­
tered with tinfoil wrappers of Tang. 
Sugar is Nutrasweet, fat is fat-free, and 
rice cakes have replaced baked bread. 
Words aren't spoken, they're thought 
donut 
�� part n_j 
out, because 
we wouldn't 
want to of­
fend. And if 
you take the 
plastic off, put 
the fat in or 
speak the 
words out, 
you die. 
N o t h i n g 
more, nothing 
less. No one 
lives the life 
they love be­
cause love is a life of care-free and this 
is a world of care-full." 
"I was right before, kid. You 
should try not to open your mouth." 
I watch him smile and lose my an­
ger. After a few moments, I admit 
"Gracie sounds like a good life." 
Suddenly, something changes his 
expression and George lets out a wor­
ried sigh. "Oh oh." We both look down 
at a green ooze forming around his leg. 
I look at the donut and notice specks of 
mold growing around it. 
"Listen kid. It was a sweet idea. 
But that donut isn't going to make it. 
In a few hours it will be completely 
covered by mold and I'll no longer ex­
ist. But I don't want it to end like that 
kid. If you really want to do me a fa­
vor, eat the donut." 
I protest. "I am not going to eat the 
donut! Look, we can rub this mold right 
off." 
I pick up the donut and start scrap­
ing the fungus with my nail. A small 
chunk of the donut falls off. Simulta­
neously, the right arm of George Burns 
falls to the floor. I look around help-
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lessly. I pick up the piece and try to 
smash it back on the donut. The piece 
just crumbles to dust. I throw my arms 
down in defeat and repeatedly bang my 
head against the chair. 
"That's all right kid." George says, 
"They always told me I should quit 
smoking." 
*** 
When the plane lands, I rush to the 
phone and immediately call Eric Weiss. 
Eric works behind the sports book at 
the Treasure Island hotel, and everyone 
in Las Vegas owes him a favor because 
he can always pick a winning horse, 
unless of course he bets on the horse 
himself, in which case he can always 
pick a losing horse, which is why he 
still works behind the sports book at the 
Treasure Island Hotel. He recognizes 
my voice immediately. 
"Eric, I need you to do me a favor. 
You have to get me in the Circus Maxi­
mus Showroom for an hour as soon as 
possible." 
"Why do you need that?" 
"Eric, if I told you I had to put a 
donut on stage at the Caesar's and get a 
room full of people to watch, would you 
think I was crazy?" 
"Are you kidding? This is Vegas. 
That's the sanest thing I heard all day." 
*** 
In a matter of minutes, Eric works 
his magic and finds out the showroom 
will be empty from 3:30 to 5:00. It 
gives me a little under an hour to get an 
audience. I put the donut in my jacket 
pocket and run through the casino, look­
ing for people to fill the chairs. 
* * * 
Plink. Plink. Plink. Went the quarters. 
"Ma'am, would you like to see a free 
show in the Circus Maximus Show-
room?" 
"Quiet, I'm concentrating." 
"Ma'am, it's a slot machine." 
*** 
"Sir, the show has free drinks. " 
"I'm getting free drinks." 
"Sir, I've just watched you lose six 
hands of Caribbean Stud. If you ask 
me, you're sipping on a $50 vodka 
tonic." 
*** 
With ten minutes to go and only a 
group of eight-year-olds offering to 
watch, Mr. George Burns reappears. He 
sees my somber expression. 
"It's not going to work, is it, kid." 
I shake my head. George looks 
down and bites his lip. He doesn't have 
a joke. Together we stroll through the 
lonely casino as sirens ring and dice roll. 
"Maybe if someone else had or­
dered the donut instead of me. " 
"Forget about it, kid. You did your 
best." George stops walking and looks 
me in the eyes. "I want you to do me a 
favor. " 
I cringe. "I know, you want me to 
eat the donut. " 
We both look down at the moldy 
pastry crumbling in my hand. "No, I 
wouldn't eat that thing either. What I 
want you to do, kid, is not end up like 
this." George and I look down at his 
decaying body, and share a long stare. 
"You know, maybe that's my purpose. 
Maybe I'm supposed to make you real­
ize you need to find something you 
love." 
A new light rejuvenates my face. 
"You think?" 
"I don't know, let's see." George 
takes a deep breath and looks up in the 
air. "Gracie?" 
"Do you see her? Was that your 
purpose?!!" 
George looks back down. "No, I 
am definitely supposed to do the show. 
I've watched too many movies . "  
George shakes his head and lowers his 
shoulders. He looks so tired. I help 
him take a seat on the ground by the 
roulette table. We begin our last con­
versation. 
"Mr. Burns," I ask, looking straight 
ahead. "You said you stayed alive all 
those years because we wanted you to?" 
He nods. "You kept me alive, be­
cause I had to do the show." 
"Did you ever get angry you 
weren't living the life you wanted?" 
"No. I wanted that life. I just 
wanted Gracie more." George squints 
his eyes until they are almost shut. In 
my mind the casino is silent. He whis­
pers to himself. "I'm just mad I let one 
life keep me from living the life I 
Please see Bob's p. 10 
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der and Sexuality, Dean Lehman began 
by explaining that 'we' have invited 
many excellent and distinguished 
people of color to join 'our' law school 
community. THAT EXPL AINS A 
LOT." 
A large sign bearing the names of 
the faculty displayed, with checks in 
columns marked "YES" and "NO," the 
results of a faculty vote concerning pro­
posals set forth by the Ad Hoc Com­
mittee. The ballots were sent to the fac­
ulty on Monday, instructing them to 
vote either "yes" or "no" on all four 
proposals, and that no response would 
be counted as a "no" vote. On last 
count, thirteen voted "yes", thirty-one 
voted "no", and many substituted com­
ments in the place of a vote on the pro­
posals, which included the establishing 
of a Director of Diversity. Many fac­
ulty comments expressed resentment at 
being forced to vote for either all of the 
proposals or none of them, and at hav­
ing their refusal to vote interpreted as a 
"no. " 
While most faculty comments sup­
ported the committee's efforts and 
hoped their refusal to vote would not 
be taken as a sign of their indifference 
towards the racial issues confronting the 
law school, they also expressed the view 
that the Ad Hoc Committee's propos­
als did not address the entire scope of 
the problem. 
"The single most racist, sexist, 
homophobic group at the law school is 
not the administration," wrote Roberta 
Morris. "It is you students. I hope your 
proposals will do something about this, 
but I fear they do not sufficiently focus 
on this problem." 
In response, Tony Miles, a mem­
ber of the Ad Hoc Committee, who 
asked that his comments not be taken 
as the Committee's official position, 
explained that the faculty plays a sig­
nificant role in addressing a problem 
that concerns both faculty and students. 
"The faculty has an obligation," he 
said, "to provide the mechanisms by 
which these issues can be resolved. The 
faculty needs to set the tone for the stu­
dents." 
Forcing the faculty to vote on the 
proposals was strategic, Miles ex­
plained, aimed at trying to determine 
who amongst the faculty the Commit­
tee could count on for support. Al­
though the Dean did draft a "Faculty 
Proposal" for dealing with racial issues 
in the law school, Miles expressed dis-
Bob's 
continued from p. 9 
loved." 
A pit boss from the casino walks 
over and taps me on the shoulder, tell­
ing me I have to move. I pick up the 
donut and walk away, heading towards 
the Circus Maximus Showroom, as if 
by instinct, maybe to give George one 
last look. 
*** 
Extending from the door stands a 
row of patrons, with Eric Weiss at the 
front of the line. He wears an usher's 
uniform and collects dollar bills. The 
Circus Maximus Showroom is filled. 
"How did you do this?" 
''This is Vegas. People see a line, 
they get in. " 
I take out the donut and George 
reappears. "I think I have a nervous 
stomach." 
I jump around. "Ha ha! I told you 
I could do this! In your face protest­
ers!" 
"Hey kid, do you mind? I'm the 
one who has to do the show." 
I regain my composure. "I'm sorry. 
Here, let me fix your tie. " George 
stands there silent as I straighten his 
collar and dust off his old black tux. We 
don't mention Gracie. We don't say 
good bye. We just look at each other 
and know. And then George tells me a 
little secret. "You know, kid, this would 
satisfaction with the effort. 
"There's a problem with account­
ability," sa�d Miles. ''Whenever there's 
a problem like this, no one wants to take 
responsibility. I don't think the Dean's 
resolutions are a real response to our 
proposals. " 
make a great story. Maybe you should 
write it. Maybe it would make you 
smile." And with that he gives me a 
wink and turns to the showroom and for 
once I understand. 
Eric and I stand there quietly as we 
watch a once living legend make his 
way to the stage. And then Eric asks a 
simple question. 
"What are we looking at?" 
"I'll tell you later." 
*** 
On May 12, 1996, a room full of 
gamblers sat in the Caesar's Palace 
Hotel and for an entire hour watched a 
donut on stage lie motionless on a sta­
tionary wooden stool. And when the 
hour ended, they silently got up, and 
went back to their tables and drinks, 
never to mention what they saw again. 
But that night, in the Circus Maximus 
Showroom, when it was empty, and all 
you could hear was the air, if you Us­
tened closely, you could hear a hum­
ming, you could almost make out the 
words: 
I wish I was eighteen again, Going 
places that I've never been, And old 
and young folks they just pretend, 
I wish I was eighteen again. 
Say good night George . . .  
Good night George. 
I 
I 
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She was gorgeous. 
Dark features, hair as black as a 
raven's feather. A taut, practiced body. 
Huge midnight eyes and an elfin smile. 
We talked and I was stunned to dis­
cover she was even smarter than she 
was beautiful. Politics, religion, phi­
losophy, languages . . .  she ran through 
myriad topics with a depth of compre-
it out. Was it not I who wrote a column 
wishing that I was gay? 
Then they came. As I writhed on the 
lawn nursing my injury, they pointed 
and shouted. "Sexist! Pig! Bigot!" 
"Ladies", I pleaded on my hands 
and knees, naked, "Ladies, please real­
ize that fear of the almighty hand of my 
mother forbids me to have anything 
" LAd i Es", I p LEAdEd ON MY HANd s ANd 
kNEES, NAkEd, " LAdiES, pLEASE REALIZE THAT 
FEAR OF THE ALMIGHTY HANd OF MY MOTHER 
FORbidS ME TO HAVE ANYTHING OTHER THAN 
THE HIGHEST RESpECT FOR THE OTHER GEN-
hension that left me swimming. Bril­
liant observations fell from her mouth 
like leaves from a tree. I couldn't be­
lieve it. This was really happening. 
My mouth must have been hanging 
open, and she smiled at me. 
I smiled back. 
Smitten. That was I. Beguiled by 
this beautiful siren. I leaned over to give 
her a kiss. 
"Wait!" she said, realization sud­
denly crinkling up the gorgeous features 
of her face. "Don't you write that gar­
bage in the RG?" 
"What's  the RG?" I extemporized. 
She slammed the door on the way 
out. 
I ran to the window and shouted 
my complaint to the world. "DAMN!" 
I bellowed. "Damn! Damn! Damn!" 
The phone rang. 
"Is it true you hate minorities?" 
queried the caller. 
"No !" I shouted, my grip on sanity 
growing more and more tenuous. I ran 
outside and tripped on a bunch of signs 
strewn about saying that I hated gay 
people. Had I hair I would have ripped 
other than the highest respect for the 
other gender." 
"Castration!" they responded. 
Just then a group of young toughs 
came strolling down the street. "Hur­
rah." thought 1-rescue. 
Nothing doing. 
"Hey" said the ringleader tapping 
threateningly on his bat, "We didn't 
appreciate that stuff you wrote about the 
Pope killing OJ's wife." 
"I pledge the most sincere, humble, 
respectful, and considerate apology," I 
said to the bat. 
"Yeah, and what this stuff about 
Farrakhan being Jewish?" 
"Well, that not really what I meant 
to-" 
"Racist!" 
"Sexist!" 
"Homophobe!" 
"No! No! No !" I shouted. "Just 
because you joke about something, 
doesn't mean you hate it!" 
"Oh." Everyone said. 
Then they went home. 
Where's Lance? 
BY N�w BLAUCHE 
"!" 
Someone put the "race ball" into 
play about three weeks ago when they 
singled out Professor Lance Jones as 
their target. As usual, people have 
picked-up the race ball and run with it 
in too many different directions. We 
now have an Ad Hoc committee with 
four proposals aimed at changing the 
status quo, coverage in the Daily and a 
comment wall. However, we have not 
been able to restore the tranquillity that 
Professor Jones deserves. 
While some individuals might be­
lieve that this flurry of activity is a sign 
of change, I must disagree. The people 
most likely to engage in the type of vile 
behavior demonstrated over Spring 
Break will continue in like fashion, se­
cure in the knowledge that they will 
escape punishment because the Univer­
sity does not have a plan in place to deal 
with these acts of racism. The students 
dedicating themselves to the Ad Hoc 
committee have, and will continue to, 
run into the obstacle of faculty that can­
not smell the rancid odor of racism or 
feel the oppressive arms which put men­
tal restrictions on what certain groups 
of students can achieve. 
B ack to my first statement-­
Where � Lance? I have wondered how 
he has dealt with the events that have 
transpired. Can he see through the fresh 
paint job to the remnants of someone' s 
random act of ignorance? Does he feel 
their presence as he slips his key into 
the lock every day? Well, Professor 
Jones, I have not forgotten about you. 
I have admired you for taking it "like a 
man" and continuing to be a welcome 
change from the many dull personali­
ties of professors who have stalked the 
halls of Hutchins for over 130 years. I 
have cried a few tears for you because I 
know that you have conducted yourself 
as an intellectual giant, but have still 
been confronted by mental midgets. 
Finally, I feel most sorry for myself for 
failing to come to you sooner and ex­
pressing my concern about you and 
your feelings. 
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